SAFE CUSTODY

one minute later, I was standing at the head of a
stairway by the side of the main west wall.
The rush of the fall, now but some eight feet away,
was here inconveniently loud, but this could not be
helped and, using the greatest caution, I began to go
down the stair. This was stone and spiral, and was
made of eleven steps, and, before I was halfway down,
I could see the glow of a torch.
On the last step but one I rested, straining my ears,
and wondering whether to put out my head would be
madness, for with sight and hearing denied me I could
do nothing at all.
Then suddenly Punter spoke.
" It's no good you gnashin' your teeth: if you
have to have a thick ear you're not goin' into that
room."
"Vengeance is mine/' mouthed Father Herman.
" And there you're wrong/' said Punter. " I don't
care what she's done; as long as we've got her tight
we hold a hell of a hand, and if you can't see that------"
" She is my niece," said Father Herman.
"And our little bit/' said Punter. " Harris won
her, you know. Not you."
With his words I heard steps approaching: and
then came Harris' voice.
" The girl all right ? "
" You bet," said Punter. " But Holy's a naughty
boy. Give him his way, I believe he'd do her in/'
" She is a traitress," hissed the priest.
" She's my affair," said Harris. " And now let's
see what you know. Where's this wall you spoke of
that's got to come down ? "
" I await my servants," said the priest.
" The drawbridge is down," said Harris. " If they
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